Tbemdjl lamentable Tragedte 
Fri. Let roc difpute with thee of thy eft ate. 

to.Thoucanft not fpeak of that thou doft not fed* 
Wert thou as young as l Juliet thy loue. 

An houre but married, murdered, 

Doting like me, and like me baniihed. 

Then mighteft thou fpeake. 

Then might!! thou teare thy hayre. 

And fall vpon the ground as I do now. 

Taking the meafure of an vnmade graue. 

Enter NnrJe,a»dknocke. 

Fri. Arife one knbtk$,good Romeomuc thy lelrfic 
Ro. Not I , vnlefte the breath of hartficke groncs, 
JVlyft-like infold me from the fearch of eyes. 
Tbeyknoche . 

Fn.Harkhow they knock(whofe t\\tte)Romeo ante, 
Thou wilt be taken, ftay a while, ftand vp, 

S lud knock; • , • i 

Run to thy ftudie by and by , Gods will 
What fimplenesisthis ? I come,! come. 

Knocke. : 

Who knocks fo harctfwhece come you? whats your 
Enter Nurfe. . : 

Nur.Ut me come in,and you (halknow my errant 
Icomefrqm Lady Iuliet. 

Fri. Welcome then. 

Nur. O.holy Frier, O tell me holy Frier, 

Whcres my Lady es Lord? whercs Romeo l , 

Fri. There on die ground, 

With his ownc tcares made drunke.^ 

Nur. O he is euen in my miftreUe cafe, 

3uft in her cate. O wofull fimpathy: 

Pitiousprediccament,euenfo lies fhe, ; k 

Blubbring and weeping jweeping and blubbrsng, 

Stand vp,ftandvp,{iandandyoubeam3n, .v , 

For litheti fake, for her fake rife and ftand: 

Why fliould you fall into fo deepe an 0 ? 

Ram. Nutfco 


&p^omeo andluliet. 

< jtfftr. Ah Hr, ah fir, deaths the end of all. 

r 9 . Spakcft thou of Iuhetrhow is it with hen? 

Doth not fhe thinke me an old murthcrcr. 

Now I haue ftaind thcchildhood of our ioy, 

With bloud remouedjbut little from her owne? 

Where is fhefand how doth (Ireland what fayes 
JVlyconccaldLady toourcanceld loue# 

Nur. Oh fhe fayes nothing fir, but weeps and weeps, 

And now falls on her bcd,and then ftarts vp, 

And Tybalt calls, and then on Romeo cries, 

And then downe falls againe. 

Ro. As if that name fhot from the deadly lcucn ofc a gun* 

Did murtherher, as that names curfed hand 
Murdcrd her kinfman.Oh tell me Frier, tell me, 

Jn what vile part of this Anatomie 

Doth my name lodge?TcllmcthatI may facke 

The hatefull manfion. 

Fri. Hold thy defperate hand: 

Art thou a man. ? chy forme cries out thou art: 

Thy teares are womani(h,thy wild a&s deuotc 
The vnreafonable fane of a beafl . 

Vnfecmely woman in a teeming man. 

And ilbefeeming bead in feeming both, 

T hou haft amaz’d me. By my holy order, 

J thought thv difpofition better temperd. 

Haft thou flaine Tybalt i writ thou fley thy fclfe i 
And fley thy Lady,thaf in thy life lies. 

By doing damned hate vpon thy fclfe# 

Why ray left thou on thy birth#theheauen and earth? 

Since birth, and heauen, and earth all three domect, 

In thee at once, which thou at once wouldft loofe. 

Fie, fie, thou ftiamcft thy fhape,thy loue, thy wit. 

Which likea Vfurer abound!! in all: 

And vteft none in that true vfe indeed, 

Which fhou'.d bedecke thy !hape,thy loue, thy wit: 

Thy Noble fhape is but a forme ofwaxe, 

H ' Digrcffing 






9 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (De.3.73) OctaVO 


